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SCENE.—The Borders of a Lake in America. 


Enter BLANDFORD, followed by Light Dragoons, 
Two pieces of Cannon attended by the Artillery "Meng 
| SERJEANT BLUSTER and SOLDIERS, 


Trio. Branprokb, BLusTERg RAMBLE, 


NC viktory's ſmiles bid us banijh all care, 
ſhall triumph again in the Fmiles of the Fair; 
The 5 — the bumper our Joys ſhall encreaſe, 
And ou rlaurels fhall loom with the olive of peace. 


Blandford. Twas nobly fought, my friends 
this treacherous attack of the Indians, ſo furious 
and unprovok'd. | Enter Officer. 

Well, fir, how far have you purſued them? 
| Officer. To the wood beyond the mountains, 
where Malooko and his Indians, who knew the 
ſecret paths have taken ſhelter ;—farther we dare 
not venture with ſafety to our troops. 
Blandford. Where are the Auſtrian tribe? 
Officer, Malooko himſelf. did attack them; he 
has eſcap'd, but among our priſoners is his friend 
and Councellor, the valiant Zamorin. 

Blandford. Ha! Zamorin? let him come hither. 
(Enter Zamorin, attended by two Soldiers, ) 
 Zamorin, Why is it I ſee you thus? youare the 

avowed friend of the Engl:ſh, you know them, — 
you have lived among them. 

Zamorin. It is my duty to obey my chief —there 
is my anſwer. | 

Blandford. You are brave and valiant—you are 
at liberty - you are free. | 

Zamorin, Enghſhman, that liberty which I 
ſcorn to alk, and you have thus generouſly beſtow- 


A 2 | ed 
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ed, ſhall be uſed to your advantage Thank 


me not—1 ſhall render you no ſervice inconſiſtent 
with my country's honor, or my own. 
Blandford. J aſk it not but | 
Zamorin, Hold — Malooko alone of all our Che- 
rokee's is adverſe to your people, and will medi- 
tate revenge; I think our nation's honor forbids 
it:— this will 1 tell him; farther I dare not.— 
farewell brave Engliſh, . 
Blandford. Give him ſafe conduct-and lead the 
reſt of the Priſoners to the fort. We muſt now 
meet the aſſembled chiefs to confirm the treaty 
come my friends, we have yet much to do. 
Exit all but Officer and Ramble.) 
Officer. My dear Ramble your hand, you have 
fought bravely. | 
Ramble 1 did my duty as well as I could, Look ye, 
we Engliſhmen are all Shipmates, our duty and 
our Intereſt are ſpliced together, d'ye ſee, our coun- 
try's cauſe is our own, and when the good old 
Ship's in danger, he that wont give 3 cheers, and 
fink or ſwim with her, ſend him overboard — 1 
ſay, to find food for the Sharks, 


SONG, 

Our country is our ſhip, d'ye fee, 
A gallant veſſel too; © 

And of his fortune proud is he 
Who's of the Albions crew ; 

Each man, what*er his ſtation be, 
IVhen duty's call commands, 

Should take his ſtand, and lend a hand, 

As the common cauſe demands. 


Among ourſ loves in peace tis true, 
; We quarrel—make a rout, 
And having nothing elſe to do 
We fairly fcold it out ; 
But once th? enemy in view, 
Shake hands we ſoon are friends ; 
On the deck, till a wreck, 
Each the common cauſe defends, Exit. 
| SCENE 


„ 
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SCENE e Settlement. 


Enter SERJEANT BLUSTER and Soldiers, Drum and 
Fife, and Feremy« | | 5 
eremy. O Bleſs us, Bleſs us! what a battle! 

O Maſter, Serjeant, and Gentlemen all, I rejoice 

to fee the due number of legs and arms among you. 

Serjeant have you ſeen my Maſter ? did you ſer 

Maſter Johnny? O how he laid about him—the 

moſt courageous lad in all America I nurl'd 

him myſelf, the boy's not of age; not of age yet, 

Gentlemen, I aſſure you—a mere {ſucking hero, 

from the Cradle to the Counting-houle, from the 

Coral to the Carbine, as I may lay,—never hred a 

Gun in all his life before. | | | 

J. Average (without.) Load and prime. 
Jeremy. O here he comes. | 
Enter J. Average, with Muſket and Belt. 


Serjeant Bluſter. My brave young Volunteer, 
how ſhall I rate your ſervices* | | 

J. Average. Why, maſter Serjeant, if you like 
the ſpecimen, you ſhall find the reſt of the article 
agree with the ſample.—-I find I was born for a 
Soldier—a Soldier I am—and a Soldier I' be. 

Jeremy. Maſter Johnny, have you left the 
Counting houſe ? 

J. Average. Curſe the Counting-houſe, did not 
my father leave me a good fortune, and did not 
he ſend me over to America to old uncle Average, 
to ſee the world? I'll never nib another pen. 
Maſter Serjeant, pleaſe to rate me in your books, 


John Average, late of Baſinghall-Street, London, 


Merchant, but now of America, Volunteer. 
Serj Blujter. We ſhall with pleaſure claim the 
ſervice of ſo brave a fellow. [Exit with Soldiers. 
Av. The ſooner the better; draw on me at fight. 
eremy. And will you ſtick to ſome profeſſion 
at laſt maſter Johnny? have you given up ail 
thoughts of Law, Phyſic, and Divinity ? 
J. Average. Why I never thought of any pro- 


Jeremy. 


felhon but the army. 
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eremy. Twas but laſt week you talk'd of no- 
thing but briefs, detainers, demurers, and the 
practice of the courts, , 

J. Av. Courts Martial, Jeremy, Courts Martial, 

Feremy. And then again, on hearing of Dr, 
Drowſy's preferment, you preach'd me to ſleep 
about taking orders. | | 

J. Av. Giving Orders Jeremy, giving Orders. 

Jeremy. Then you was going to be dub'd M. D. 
and thought of nothing but Phylic, 

J. Average. Ay, then I was fick and naturally 
thought of phyſic, but now the Military ardour 
which has ever fir'd my boſom, breaks forth with 
irreſiſtable force 
Fieremy. Like the flying Gout—ſettles in one 
place, and the more violent the fit, the ſooner over, 

J. Average. Make ready! preſent! Fire! 

| [pointing his Muſket at Feremy, 

Jeremy. O take care, maſter Johnny 
Here's a letter from your Uncle, he deſires you 
will keep your promiſe in marrying his daughter 
Miſs Elinor. | 

7. Average. Well, I have not time to think of 
that now dont know any thing about it — but 
this I know, Jerry, I have this day ſhewn myſelf 
a Soldier, and depend upon it, ev'ry day of my 
life ſhall prove me ditto, Exit. 

Jeremy. Ah! now the toils of war are over, 
and Love claims his due—as I live there goes my 
adorable Fanny where can ſhe be going this time 
o'day— Far ny! Fanny! calling. 

Old Av. without, Why Jeremy ! why Jeremy! 

Jeremy. O Bleſs us! Bleſs us! here comes old 
Average, maſter Johnny's uncle, 

Enter OLD AVERAGE, 

O. Average. Why, Jeremy, what can all this 
drumming and firing be for to day?—why, do you 
know on this very day the neighbouring Chiefs 
were to meet in our Settlement to ratify the peace, 
Feremy. Why, Sir, I'll tell you, That reſtleſs 
fellow Malookoo, upon a hunting party to-day, 
fell out with Patowmac our old ally; 

Average 
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O. Average. Well but what's the cauſe? 

Jeremy. O the old cauſe—woman—this fair Eu- 
ropean Lady, Madam Zelipha. 

O. Average. Why, who is this Madam Zelipha? 
tho? ſhe's cur next door neighbour, as I may ſay, 
ſhe keeps herſelf fo ſhut up, that one can't learn 
a word about her.—W hat do you know? 

Feremy. Why Sir, I have the moſt accurate ac- 
count; in the firſt place, ſhe's very handſome, 
but nobody knows who ſhe 1s; the next, ſhe came 
here with the Indians, but nobody knows where 
ſhe came from, and as to her future deſtination, 
nobody knows where ſhe's going to. 

O. Average, Very much oblig'd to you for your 
intelligence; but to our own affairs Jerry; did 
you deliver my meſlage to my Nephew and Daugh- 
ter of my intention to marry them ? 1 

Jeremy. I juſt now deliver'd your notification 
to that effect. 

O. Average. Well, what ſaid he to my orders? 

Jeremy. Said! why he ſaid he would obey 
no orders but What came from his commanding 
officer; that none of the Articles of War could 
juſtify your condutt ; that you might bring him 
to a Court Martial, but you could not break him. 

O. Average, Break him! a dog, VH break his 
head; I'll Court Martial him: was it for this I 
inſtructed him in the knowledge of the Counting- 
houſe, learnt him Policy-inſurance—the art of 
fabricatingnews—and the ſcience of getting Rich? 

eremy. Riches! l'd have you to know, my 
Maſter and I deſpiſe Riches, we are for glory, 
Riches! dirt, poo, ſoil to trample on, 

O. Average, Let me tell you, it's a very good 
ſoil to take root in—the family-tree planted there, 
---riſes to happineſs, and the further it ſpreads its 
branches from the ground, the more it advances 
to perfection: but I'll talk no more to ſuch a 


Puppy. 


Jeremy. Puppy! 
O. Average. Ay Puppy. 


Feremy. Let me tell you this is not . 


ba my 
- 
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be uſed to a man who has ſeen ſuch a terrible, 
bloody, well fought engagement, as I have wit- 
neſſed this day. 1 . 

O. Average. Ah! from where did you ſee it 
coward? didn't you clamber up into a tree like an 
hunted Bear. | | | 
Jeremy. Ha! ha! ha! I did, I own it. My 
anxiety to ſee the battle, and to witneſs every 
man's perſonal bravery, that I might do honor to, 
led me, I own, juſt to ſtep up aloft ;—there I ſat 
as ſnug as poſſible, and overlook'd all the military 
Operations, 


SONG. 


Oh, what a ſight it was to ſee, O 
On what a din, what a glorious rattle t 
And JI fo ſnug, perch'd up in a tree, 
Had a Bird's-eye view of the battle, 
Ambi tion is a hero's boaſt, 
Therefore I choſe ſo high a poſt; 
To be calm and cool in the midft of a fray 
| 1s a hero's rule: then tell me pray, 
Where could I be fo cool as in a tree? 
And near to the top I was ſafe from a pop. 
| Oh, what a fight it was to fee, Sc, Gc. 
There were Chickſjaws, and Cherokees, 
And Mohawhks, and Miamies, 
And Schenectaus, and Catabaws, 
All with their Sachems, and their Squaws! 
On what a fight it was to ſee, Ec, Sc. 


 SCENE.—The Invian Came, ſurrounded by 
Mountains, A ftorm of Thunder—Mufic—A number 
of CuzroKEE-INDIANS, after ſome little time Enter 
Martookxo, OxrAxo, and IND7ANS, 


Maloko. Enough! ſee the bright ſpirit of the 
day, ſmile thro' the gloom. in anſwer to our pray- 
ers, Ariſe! Warriors, Friends, Countrymen.! 
think of our nation's wrongs, and {wear revenge 
on the accurſed ſons of Europe | 5 
DOntayo. We Wear. Maloolo. 
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bold, unbidden foot dares intrude upon our io 
lemnity ? | 
Enter ZAMORIN»s 
Zamorin. Hold, I cenſure you Hold. 
Maloolo. And who is he who dares avert the 
oath, prompted by juſtice and our nation's wrongs ? 


Zamorin. I dare avert diſhonorable rage—unjuſt 
revenge—Ay point at me your arrows; —'twill 
be glorious to kill an unarm'd friend, who prof- 


fer'd counſel againſt unworthy friendſhip. 
| Malocko. Zamorin, doſt thou forget to whom 
thou ſpeakeſt ? | 

Zamorin. No To one, whoſe skill in arms, and 
ſwiftneſs in the chaſe, becomes his nation's honor 
and his glory. To one, whoſe honorl would guard 
dear as my own, even *gainſt himſelf, 

Malooko. Zamorin! | | 

Zamorin. In this affray the ſhaft of diſcord came 
from the Indian bow, our warriors were to blame 
—we fought—were vanquiſhed, —the Engliſh 
now hold forth the cup of peace, ſhall we perſiſt 
in error? | 

Malooko. You are deluded by theſe fawning 
Europeans! 

Zamorin Friendſhip compels me to declare the 
truth, 'tis for the haughty Zeliphia you raiſe the 
ſtandard of war; tis for that proud fair, you bran- 
diſh the ſword around. | 
Malooko. Zamorin fpare me. | | 
Zamorin, Iwill ſpare myſelf the furtherance of 
a painful task, but where is your captive the ſon 
of Zelipha? 


Zelipha (without) Stand off! make way ! where 


is my ſon? | 

 Malooko. Tis Zelipha, I know her voice—lI 
thought when I had ſeiz'd the callow infant, the 
parent bird would flutter to its cage. 


Enter ZELIPHA,. 1 
Zelipha. Where is my ſon! my darling boy ! oh 
give him to me. 5 | 


Malpoko 


Malocko. Eternal enmity ! Eternal ſtrife What 


7 
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 Malooko. The lovely Zelipha is in my power. 
- Zamorin, Think not of them, remember within 
this hour depends your fate, perhaps thy life. 

Malooko. Haſt thou no fear thy form might raiſe 
rejected paſſion to revenge? os | 

Zelipha. What ſhould I fear ! The all- ſeeing eye 
of heav'n approves my purpoles, and ſhields me 
with its rays—tremble wretch tis thine to fear, the 
bolt of vengeance lingers to ſtrike more ſure 
O give him to me. „ 

Malooto. Lovely enchantreſs, if thou would'ſt 
pity move, ſhew by thy feelings what thou wouldſt 
inſpire. | | | | ee 

Zelipha. Tyrant be dumb—the voice of nature 
fpeaks, a mother claims her child, | | 


© QUARTETT®. 
MaLlooexo, OnTavo, Hewnry, ZELiPHA, 
Hen. On fet me free, | (from behind} 


Zeli. Thefe accents dear, 
Hen. A parent's well-known voice I hear; 
Zeli. Tremble, Tyrant, at my frown, 
8 A mother's curſe ſhall fink thee downs 
Mal. Diſdainful fair, bis thine to fear, 
Remember I am Sov'reign here, 
Ont. . Seck his reſentment to afſuage, 
Or tremble at Malooko's rage. 


Zeli. Haſte, bring him forth, releaſe the boy, | Henry brought 


Mal. Ilie mine to ſave, or to deſtroy. from behind the 

Zeli. Hark ! give me may claim my ſon, J mountains by 2 
No peril will thy mother ſhun, 9225 
Mal, This dagger mocks thy ravings wild. 

| Zel. Ok! fave him, == ſave him, — ſpare my child. 

Mal. Vith bitter pangs thy frowns I feel, Going to 
Inuhat ſcorn directs the fatal ſteel.  ( ftab Henry 
Zel. Oh if compaſſion thou canſt feel, 5 Both 

Hen. Behold diſtreſs in ſuppliant kneel, Excel 

Ont. This captive boy whom fortune gave, 

| Both love and policy would ſave. 
Mal. He lives — your prayer his life enſures, 

He's dear to me, for he his yours. 3 

; e * 
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Z el. Suck are the gifts that heros give, 
Hen Mercy the truly brave regard ; 
Ont, In faithful mem'ry long fhall live, 
; The deed heav'n can alone reward. 
Mal. In thy remembrance long may live, 

* The deed thou canſt alone reward; 
Oat. Yes ! let the boy in ſafety live, 

The prudent deed fhall Love reward. 


 SCENE—01d Average's Houſe, 
123 Enter ELINOR. 
Elinor. I think I ſhall ever reſpect our old ally 
Patowmac for having afforded me an opportunity 
of ſerving this unknown Captive, this unfortu- 
nate Zelipha— I long for Fanny's return—O here 
comes my couſin Jack. [Enter J. AVERAGE, 

J. Average. Ah couſin Elinor ! 

Elinor. Ah couſin Jack—ſo you have had a Bat- 
tle? I hear you have turn'd out quite a Hero 
La! who would have thought it; are you quite 
done with trade ?— 

FJ. Average. Trade! curſe trade! your traders 
are as heavy as their own Sugar Hogſheads or Rum 
Puncheons. Rum Puncheons did I ſay, the com- 
pariſon's too good, for they've no ſpirit in them. 

Elinor, And I hear you had ſuch a Battle; 
what a charming thing is danger when it is over. 
But I am an unfcrtunate Girl, 

J. Average. Unfortunate ! How ſo pray? 

Elinor. Never met with an adventure in my life 
worth ſpeaking of, having had the common ad- 
vantages that other folks have had: now you have 
been more fortunate, e 5 

FJ. Average, Yes, I have had my ſhare of dan- 
gers; been in the midſt of accidents ;—talking of 
accidents Elinor, you know we have always look*d 
forward to the day, when we were to form a Co- 
partnerſhip for life; your father has juſt informed 
me that that day is now arrived. | 

Elinor. To be married you mean, — Ves I know 
it very well, | 


per the hands of Jeremy my man. . 
= 


J. Average. I receiv'd the meſſage at 7 P. M. 


„ „„ 
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_ Elinor. Tis very ſudden! | A 
Average. Aye it's nothing new, our parents 


ſettled the affair for us when we were children. 


Elinor, Then they foreſaw, I ſuppoſe,—we 


_ ſhould like each other, 


F. Average, Why yes, I think we ought to ike 
each other, | „ 1 
Elinor O certainly 'tis our duty. | 
F. Average. I dare ſay we ſhall be very happy. 
Eli. But yet now 'tis very odd when children we 
ſhould take ſuch pleaſure in pleaſing each other, 


F. Average. Ay and the moment they told us 


of being man and wife we quarreled like cat and 
dog. An odd thought ſtrikes me, how come we 
to conſent to this ridiculous plan of our parents. 
Elinor. Nay, I dont know; you ſpeak firſt — 
Average. I believe it was becauſe I was told. 
Elinor. I'm ſure that was not my caſe for I never 
do what I am told, and I do think, from the mo- 


o 


ment Old Nurſe told me we where to be married, I 


hated you like poiſon! _ , | 
F. Average, What did you think of marrying 
me for then? | 

- Elinor. Becauſe I thought I could not be my 


own miſtreſs any other way; and you know, one 


would learn the task, rather than not go home for 


the hollidayͤs. 


J. Average. How pert ſhe is !---If we come to- 


gether, thus it ſtands .—Matrimony Dr. to Caſh 


50,0001. vexation, hatred, quarrels and the devil, 
r. Contra, Cr. happineſs, good humour and 
all the pleaſures of life. What lay you to a diſ 
ſolution of partnerſhip ? gr 
Elinor. A Bargain— * 
FJ. Average. O! a Bargain. 
' DUETTO., 
Eli. Like paint firft uſed in Hymen's vile connexion, 
Seeming to aid, it ſpoils the mind's complexion 3 
For dimpled joys attend your call no more: 
Wrinkles ſucceed where dimples ſmil'd before. 
J. Av. Wedlock's a fatal flock for ſpeculation ; 
_ High, when you buy, is raid your expeFation > 
The ſinking fund of joy it is no doubt. 
And if you once buy in, you can't ſell out, Eil. 
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Eli · My heart beats with pleaſure, when bidding adieu 
J. Av. The journey of wedloc ,—who will may purſue 
Eli. To all marriage ſquabbles « 


J. Av. And conſequent hobbles = 
Both. My heart beats with pleaſure, while bidding 
Eli. Perhaps you'llrepent it ! Ladien 


J. Av. „A Repent it, Ok! Never 
Eli. A Bargain — | 
J. Av. A Bargain [= 
Both. Adieu then for ever. | 
J. Av. My heart beats with pleaſure, while bidding 
Elinor. As witneſs this locket—  [adiut 
J. Av. Four ring's in my pocket, = f 
Eli. Here take it; 
J. Av. — Here tale it 
Both. This vow—T'll ne er break it. 
The bargain, now void, J,. — my joy may reveal, 
Releaſ'd from my promiſe, how happy I feel? 
J. Av. A Bargain ! | | 
Eli, ———— A Bargain 
Both, Adieu then for ever . 


Enter JEREMY. 


Feremy. There they are, pretty Turtles, cooing, 
cooing I dare ſay---O Bleſs us! Bleſs us! how 
happy they are! | | 
Eli. Bleſs us! bleſs us! what an old fool you are! 

Feremy. Maſter Johnny, ſhe calls me an old fool. 

Average. Why ſo you are. TR 

eremy. No wonder! joy takesaway our ſenſes, 
and I am ſo happy to think of this bleſſed union, 
tis no wonder I've loſt mine. | 

J. Average. Jeremy the firm's diſſolv'd—lT hate 
the thoughts of a new partner too. 

Elnior. Yes, Mr. Jeremy ; your Maſter and I 
have reſolv'd to be made fools of no longer. 
Il ſha'nt give him up ſo eaſy, neither. - 

Jeremy. Bleſs us! Bleſs us! why I would hav 
Inſured the match at 40 per Cent. F 
J. Average. Then your policy is not worth a 
farthing. - Look' ye, Jerry; never talk to me about 
Matrimony or Trade; l've done with accounts, 
and when I write again, it ſhall be wich red ink, 
76d ink, | B „ 
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Enter FANN . 


Elinor. Well Fanny, how have you ſucceeded 
in the commiſhon I ſent you upon———havye you 


ſeen Zelipha p | 
Fanny. Yes Ma'am, and 
Elinor. As your Maſter has march'd off, I'II 
thank you to bring up the rear, Mr. Jeremy. 
eremy. O certainly, ma'am !—Bleſs us, bleſs us! 
I ſhall never get an opportunity of diſcloſing my 


flame to that charming creature, Exit. 
Fanny. Zelipha has ſent her Son by an Indian 
Meſſenger ut here they are.— 


Enter Zamorin in diſguiſe with HENRY, 


Eli. The unfortunate Zelipha invokes heaven to 
_ Tepay yaur goodneſs, and implores your protection 
to guard this, her only Son, from danger. | 
Zam. We have been purſued, tho'I truſt under 
this diſguiſe, we could not be diſcovered. - Huma- 
nity induced me to riſk this enterpriſe, which, if 
known to Malooko, mylife would be the forfeit. Ex 
Elinor, How happy am I in aſſiſting her; for- 
tune ſeems to ſmile upon me, I ſeemto be getting 
into difficulties ; — a Lady in diſtreſs —— an Indian 
Meſſenger—an inflam'd hero,—this is an adven- 
ture!—l will take you to Col. Blandford, he will 
Pons you, — Notning puts one in ſuch good 
umour with oneſelf, as doing a charitable action 
by a fellow creature. 


| SONG. 
Sweet ſympathy's pleaſure moſt lovely appears, 
Where the heart beats impatient to ſuccour diftreſs; 
And in pity's ſoft brilliance fhall play on the tears, 
T he warmth of that heart, which the wretchedwould hleſs: 
On the ra'nbowhe ſun diſerſinꝑ his po wer, 
His mi d glories he paints on the ſoft genial ſhower, 


Sweet ſympathy's, &c, Sc, &c, [ Excunt. 
R SCENE 
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SCENE, — An open part of the Foreſt, in the middle 


a Grove, Seats erected on each fide for the IND1ans and 


ExclLIs H {Mufic) Enter PATowmMacandInDians 
bearing the Hatchet of Var — Enter MAleO RO, Z A- 


MORIN, ON T AVO, and a number of INDIANS; — En- 


ter Or rIER, BLUSTER, and SOLDiERs, BLAN D/ 


FORD, and LIGHT DRrRAGOONs, RAu BIE, and 


ART1LLERY-MEN. 


Malooko (afide.) She has not quite eſcap'd me 
yet ;—e're this her boy is in my power again. 
Zam, Think not of them : remember where 
ou are. | 
' Malooko. Curſe on the abject filence I muſt 
keep; but fear me not, I'll keep my oath, for my 


lips are lock*d. by policy's inſidious bands; even 
now, tho” I ſee the proud ambitious Blandford, 


the rival of my fame, ſoaring. on curſt fortune's 


inions, elſe-where my towering Spirit would ſoar. 


Blandford. Hail to this happy day ! which ſets 
us all at peace. | 


 Patowmac. Briton, behold the pledge of con. 
cord here ? Bright as yon azure ſky, the belt of 


Peace—the ſons of Independance, here aſſembled, 
ſpeak withaggyoice the anſwer of their Nation 


— henceforth we are brothers. 3 
Enter ELIN OR and HENRY. 


Elinor. O Col. Blandford, I've a charge to in- 
truſt to your care. — This little boy is but juſt re- 


leas'd from captivity, and cannot be ſafe any 


where but with you. 
Blandford, I will protect him — were my own 


boy alive he might reſemble him; 1 will defend 


him with my life. 


Malooko, Ha! my Captive ſtolen—“tis well, 


young runaway, you have deceiv'd me. 
Henry. No, I ſcorn deceit—tis you that are 
deceit ul; you yourſelf, —you firſt gave me my 
liberty, and then ſet your Indians to catch me: 

but luckily my heels were the quickeſt. 
 Malooko, Ha! d'ye hear ? this boy's taught to re- 
vile us! Engliſhmen reſtore my captive, or — 
B52 Patowmac 


af 
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Patow. Your Captive ?— Blandford, he's mine, 
Igive him to your care; you ſtole him from me, 


Henry. Ay ſo he did—ſtole me from one who 


treated me kindly,—But is my Mother ſafe ?-—. 

Pato:vmac. She is, and ſhall be, ſo— while this 
arm can defend her, | 

Malooko, Traytors ! ſlaves! | 

Blandfor d. Malooko, yet be calm, you ſhall 
have juſtice ; can the noble mind deſire more ? 
and for this boy, Fll anſwer to you for him. 

Henry. Do Sir, *till I can handle a ſword, and 
then Ill anſwer to him, for myſelf. 
| _ Malooko. My wrongs will blaze out, Indians 

declare your will. Hf 5 

Ontayo. Malooko's wrongs echo thro' the 
wood ;— l am for war. 

| Malooko. Then let the uplifted hatchet ſtrike on, 
11a — | 
Patoumac. The Engliſh are our friends, 

Blandford, Hold I preſuming, contumacious 
chief, and know thyſelf from thee I turn to theſe 
my fellow wairiors, in whoſe cauſe I fought, I 
bled, I cunquer'd—conquer'd thee. 

Malooko. Daſtards and ſlaves—thus to be de- 
luded by a mere {ycophant !—Hear me, thou Bri- 
ton, name abhorr'd! no more charge me with 
diſſembling :—theſe vile baubles, your country's 
gifts, have too long diſgrac'd me: Icaſtthem from 
me. with that ſword receive the pledge of hate 
of enmity eternal! If there be any yet, among 
this deluded throng, brave ſpirits, who deſpiſe 
inglorious bondage, let them ariſe, and come 
with me, into our nature's wilds, and breathe pure 
liberty. i Exit. Mal. Ont. & Cherokees. 

Blandford. Indians! Cherokee's! my friends ! 


Pazowmac. Fear not whatever the dark Malooko 


may reſolve, we are your friends If I ſpeak truly, 
let ev'ry chief ariſe and declare his purpoſe. 
Cherokees, All! all! | 
Patowmac., War's blood-ſtain'd hatchet in this 
grave we'll bury. 


TRIO. 
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FINALE. Blandford, Henry, Elinor & Indians. 
Now Friendſhip's arm rejetts the ſhield ; 
Of war to form th eternal grave, 
Peace here ſhall bail her trophied field, 
And golden grain exulting Waves 


TRIO. —BTIANDTORD, Hexzy, and ELitoORs 


In praiſe of peace, its martial tone, 
The trumpet ſhall employ ; 

The happy found fhall echo own, ; 
And ſwell the chord of jov 


CHORUus. 


With arrows quiver'd, bow un-ſtrung, 
The warrior quits the hoſtile plain: 
Loud be the praiſe of concord ſung, 
The myſtic calume: ſhall reign. [ Excunts 


Enter Matooko, and INDIANS» 


What gone !—I knew they dare not ſtay to meet 
us { Thunder, Sc. )J——hark! the Thunder 
re. echo's our wrongs.— The emblem of peace, — 
thus I break aſunder, and from this grave reſtore 
the true emblem of our purpoſe, — Now let the 


 war-whoop lays reſound to death or victory. 


SONG and CHORUS, Ox rA O and IN DIANST 


Power unknown, who, in the ſtorm, 
Snroudeſt on high thy awful form; 
For vengeance, vengeance we implore 
Give us revenge we aſk: no more. 
Give us to emulate thy force, 
As fierce, as rapid in our courſe. 
Swift as thy whirlwind may we fly & 
And like the arrows of the fy, 
Ol wing our ev'ry ſhaft with fate J 
Lit terror on our cries await; 
And grant that like thy Thunder's ſound, 
Our war-whoop may the Foe confound, 
END or ACT FIRST, 
B3 ACT, II. 
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ä 


SCENE—z EL ITHA's CoTTAGE, 
Enter Z ZII HA from the Cortacs, 


SONG. 


A H! what avails the buſy care, 
That fondly decks this fav'rite grot ; 
1f hapleſs pajjion doow'd to bear, 
The faithful Harriet is forgot. 

Oh no, my heart, fo true to love, 
Shall confidence acquire: 
Come ſmiling Hope, and let me prove, 

The joys thou canſt inſpire. 
Tho' wifdom-—vifconary deems 
Thy airy, dear delights ; | 
Yet rather give me pleaſing dreams, 
Than anxious ſleepleſs nights, 
Oh. no, Sc. 


Enter WIN ITRE D. 


Zelipha. Well Winifred, what news ?— | 
Winifred. O Pleſs you, hur has creat news—hu 
has feen the poor little poy , look you. — But the 
young Lady is coming tofpeak to you. 

Zelipha. Receive her, Winifred, while I go and 
cCompoſe myſelf, for alas! I find that hope can 
agitate as much as fear. Exit. 


Enter ExI NR. | 


Winifred. O pleſſings on her {ſweet face, Miſs 


Elinor, is not that hur name, look you? what a 


time it is fince hur talk'd to a Chriitian womans.— 


Elinor. Well, where is your Miſtreſs ?— 


Winifted, O hur has gone in, but will be here 


preſently. 


Elinor. O that is right, — for I have a thouſand 


ueſtions to aſk you, | a 
Min. O the more the better for hur loves talking. 
Elinor, Well then, what — W le 
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Winifred. — Hur will tell you all about it, for 
tho' hur never ſaw hur Maſter, having come to 
hur Miſtreſs put two days before hur ſaid to this 
tevil of a Country, yet hur has heard the ſtory fo *+ 


often that hur knows it by heart. Lou muſt know 
that hur Maſter was a handſome ſhentleman, an 


Officer ſhentleman, and a fine ſhentleman. 

Elinor, Well but what became of this fine Gen- 
tleman ? | 

Winifred. O pleſs hur we dont know—but don't 
you be in a hurry, look you, for hur mult tell hur 
ſtory hur own way.—Hur had a law-ſuit with an- 
other about being the right heir to his Eſtate, when 
he was forc'd to go to fight for his Kings and his 
Countries, and we have never ſeen him fince; 
when hur was gone, the Law-ſuit was given 
againſt hur, and his opponent got one half, and 
the lawyers, you may be ſure got the other.,— 


Her Miſtreſs heard hur was in America and we 


ſail'd here, where we had been landed but three 
days, When one dark, diſmal night,—(St. Taffey's 
ſake's, her thinks hur ſhall never forget it,) the 


Indians came town upon us, helter-{kelter, the 


copper-colour'd tevils, and kill'd all the people, 
Elinor, What all | 
Winifred. All put hur, and hur Miſtreſs, and the 
poor little poy, look you,—LThere was one chief, 
call'd Patowmac, heavens pleſs his prown ſace, 
for tho' hur ſeem'd no petter than a pagan, hur 


had the heart of a Chriſtian, look you, and we all 


knelt ; hur knelt, and hur Miſtreſsknelt, and the 
pom little poy knelt when he flaw his mother 

neel, and heaven ſtirr'd the heart of the prown 
chief, and he ſav'd our lives, and gave us this 


Cottage to live in, where there pe ſuch Mountains 


as there pe in Merionethſhire. Put here comes hur 
Miſtreſs hurſelf look you. Exit 
Enter ZELierHA from the Cor rAck. 
Zelipha. My friend, myguardian angel, the pre- 
lerver of my boy. | 
Eliuor. I, ma am Your adventures are ſo charms 
* | angly 
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ingly romantic, ſuch a ſource of converſation, that 
one can look back on them with pleaſure. For- 
give my curioſity, but, tho' we are in America, I 
think 1 ſee an Engligh Cottage. | 

Zelipha. I find my talkative Winifred has left 


part of my ſtory untold, This Cottage (which was 


given me by the Cherokees) from its reſemblance 
to the ſpot where I firſt ſaw my Henry, I have 
cheriſhed till I could almoſt fancy myſelf at my 
long-loſt home. but my boy, my child, he's 
ſafe, for he is under your protection. 

Elinor. O no, I have placed him under one who 
is better able to protect him—an Officer who has 
the chief commar.d at our ſettle ment. 

Zelipha. An Engliſhman ? — 

Elinor. Yes | 

Zelipha. Then he will faithfully protect him. 

Elinor, O ma'am he is eſteemed and belov'd as 
the reliever of the diſtreſt | 

Zelipha. And his name p- 

Elinor, Bland ford Col. Blandford. 

Zelipha. Oh heavens my huſband ! — 

Elinor. Your huſband! one would live twenty 
years without -a huſband, for the ſake of finding 
him in ſo romantic a manner. | | 

Zelibha, O ſave me ! ſave me! from this exceſs 
of joy—curiolity, joy, and ſurpiiſe, at once ruſh 
in upon my ſpirits! O my friend excuſe this diſ- 
traction. | 

Elinor. O ma'am I will find the Col. for you, 
he is not far off; I feel for you ſincerely ; — Alas 
I am afraid my Couſin Jack has taught me, that 
my heart is but too ſuſceptible of that paſſion from 
which flows ſo many joys and ſorrows, 


DUETTO. 


Zelipha, And does a fond emotion, 
Your youthful boſom know ? 


Eli. Alas with love's devotion, 
Does that fond hoſom glow ! 
Zeli. When abſent from your lover 


Eli, You all my heart diſcover, Both 


U 
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Both. Love's pains I know too well, 
The fatal hour of parting, 
What words it's pang can tell. 
The tear of memory ſtarting, 
Repeats the laſt farewell, 


Za. _ What joy my Henry meeting, 
When firſt he vieus this grove, 

El -- His eyes enraptur'd greeting, 
The work of faithful love. 

Z eli. Yet ſcenes of grief reviving. 


From thera new joys deriving, 
To forraw then farewell. 
Both, Mulat words . our . Bliſs can tell, 
your 
The tear of joy oft ſtarting, 
No more 5 we ) Bid farewell, 
you | 
Exit ELIN OR and ZELIPHA intothe COTTAGE. 


SCENE—SETTLEMENT, Euter BLANDFORD» 
The more I think of this Zelipha, the more L 
feel myſelt intereſted—this boy too, the very name: 
and age, —'tis a myſtery I muſt unravel, —— 


So N G. 
A fecret power impelling, 
Tho' reaſon bids me ftay ; 
Yet fancy joy foretelling, 
The impulſe I obey ! ! 
The flattering, ardent hope of love, 
I dare not entertain. 
Ah! fhould this wiſh'd-for meeting prove, 
Each fond idea Vain 
A ſecret pow'r, &c. 


Enter ELINeR. 


O. Col. Blandford, I have a meſſage for you, 
from a fair Lady. | 

Blandford, From a lady? 

Elinor. Yes, from Zelipha— 

Blandford. From Zelipha? 
T | Enie y 


22 THE CHEROKEE. 


| Enter J. AVERAGE. 
O Couſin Elinor—Couſin Blandford—Col. Bland- 
ford I mean. 
Elinor, How he follows me about—now III 
Plague him a little. | 


J. Average. Col. Blandford, I wiſh to ſay a few | 


words to you. 
Blandford. Well Sir but what of Zelipha ? 
FJ. Aver. This confirms my ſufpicions, 'tis plain 
ſhe has dup'd me, and Blandford is the man of her 
heart.—Col. I wiſh to reſign my Commiſion, 
Blandford. As you pleaſe, Sir, 
Elinor. Jack is delightfully miſerable. 
Blandford. hut what of Zelipha ?—— 

Eli. She is ſo full of acknowledgements to you 
FJ. Average. Col. 1—I—I am going to England 
Blandford. A good voyage to you Sir 
J. Average. Damnation !—but I mult ſpeak. to 

her Ah! Couſin Elinor, how do you do? 
Elinor, How do you do, Couſin Jack? 
F. Av. walks backwards and forwards.) 
Blandford. My dear Miſs Elinor, tel! me who is 
this Zelipha. 


1 of; 


* 
Pas gt E 


give you a meeting 

Blandford, When! where! 

Elinor. You go to the eait end of my Fathers 
grounds, and I will be with you, as ſoon asI can 
get rid of my Couſin Jack | | 

Blandford. A thouſand, thouſand bleſſings on 


you={kifſes her hand. Exit, 
F. Average, Mighty fine, ſetting her hand to the 
agreement, | i | 


Elinor. That Col. Blandford is a fine man; I 
ſhould like him for my 
F. Average. That's a Nota-bene for my obſerva- 
tion this voyage will take me a long time to 


get ready. | 
Elinor. That's intended for my hearing, 
F. Ave, Query, does ſhe take notice of me now ? 
Eli. I wonder if he'll ſpeak firſt. Fcroſſes, ſhe ſings, 
he whiſtles.) O Bleſs me Mr. Average, are you here? 
| | & Average, 


tell you haffclf, —fhe WII 


THE CHEROKEE. 23 
F. 2 O Ma'am, 8 obedient - don't 


let me diſturb your meditations, 

Elinor, Ouns Sir, I am going—the Col. is waiting 
for me, | | | 1 

F. Average. Good bye Couſin- | 

Elinor, Good bye—obſtinate as the very devil. 

| 5 (ade, Exit) 

F. Average, Well ſaid, female pride, but I'll be 
reveng'd, I'll go among the Indians, turn war- 
rior, become a Chief, perhaps the PO of a 
mighty nation, and my name ſhall be,—aye what 
ſhall my name be? ſomething ending with Chi, tie, 
taw ; ſignifying a red Lion, or a black Bear, or 
ſome other animal of ferocious dignity : then when 
Jam roving on a hunting- party, with my wives, 
.concubines, and other ſubjects, over ten degrees 
of latitude, Elinor will be ſmoak-dry'd in a lane 


in London, ſmirk'd up with a City ſhop-keeper, 


SONG. 


Glory, firing, 
Fame inſpiring, 
Roufing ev'ry grand ſenſation ; 
T1 was born for a fate 
So hugh and ſo great 
It exceeds all calculation. 
Huzza!" for a fate, 
So high and ſo great, 
That exceeds all calculation, 
Then if to England T fhould go, 
On weighty affairs of my nation, 
There T hall be the firſt rate ſhow, 
And for nine days lead the faſhion, 
Bond-Street Flaunting, 
Hat and caps enchanting. 
Alamode de I Iroquois. 
With Tomahawks in rings, 
And Hatchets hung to ſtrings ; 
Ev'ry Belle will ſeem a /quaw, 


Then to the play, 


= Perchance 1 ſtray, 
9 Ard 
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And in the ſtage-box vapour 
Opying Elinor fit, T 
| Cramm'd up in the pit, 
Snug with her woollen draper, 
My ftrange attire, 
While all admire, 
And purblind beaux ſurround me: 
6 La! *tis my beließ 
„Nie the Indian Chief: 
Buz the beauteous girls around me: 
I bow—the houſe applaud — Oppreſſ d, 
Yet pleaſ'd with their approbation, 
My grateful heart beats in my breaſt, 
Succeſs to the Britiſh nat ion. 


Glory ſering, &c, | Exit.) 


SCENE -Z ELITHA“= Cottage, Enter BLAN DTORD. 


I wonder where Elinor ſtays—ſhe promiſed to 
meet me e'er this—l'll ſtay near this ſpot and wait 
her coming, | | 


Enter WI NITRO from Cottage. 
Winifred. Sir! Sir !—is your name Blandford ? 
Blandford. Yes | 
Winifred. Then pray you ſtay and ſee my Miſ- 
treſs, the Indians call her Zelipha, but ſhe is your 

own country-woman for all that | 
Blandford. The Indians Call her! is her name 
Harriot P knous ſhe the name of Blandford ? 

Vini. What wculd you ſignifyby that, look you? 


Blandford, To ſee my firſt dear, and only Love 


Winifred. O joys, and pleſſings, and delights, 
what a conſtant good ſoul it is——but do not you 
be too haſty, look you; hur will tell you a ſhort 
ſtory before hur goes, and it ſhall be worth your 
liſtening to, look you. | 


Sor c. 


A fhepherd once. had loſt his love, Tal, lal, Sc. 
And as he ſought her in the grove, Fal, tal, Gc. 
Where ſhe flept, as he did ſtray, Fal, lal, Sc. 
M little bird ſung from a ſpray, Fal, lat, Mes 
| | 1 
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In vain this bird did ſtrain her throat, Fal, lal, Oc, 


In vain ſhe varied oft her note ; 

The fooliſh ſhepherd wander'd on, 
The fair one roſe, and ſoon was gone, 

At laft the bird did to him ſay, Fal, lal, Gc 
F you will not, when you may, 

When you will, you ſhall have nay, 


The little bird then flew away. Fal, lal, Ge. 


Exit into the COTTAGE 


Blandford. My curioſity is raiſ'd to ſucha pitch, 
what with Elinor, and what with this girl, that L 
can ſcarce contain myſelf—Ah *tis my Harriett! 
or does ſtrong fancy picture to my view the reſem- 
blance of her I ſhall never fee more? - ſee it comes 
this way—my ſenſes are fure deceived, 


Enter Z,£1 1eHA from COTTAGE 


No my Henry, your ſenſes are not deceived, Ze- 
lipha, is indeed your long-loſt, faithful Harriett. 
Bland. Thro' what wide changes have we been! 
Zel. Wretched indeed have been our ſufferings, 
but all's o'er paid by living to hail this happy hour, 
Biandford. And our boy too 
Zelipha. Was given to a father's care. 
Blandford. Unerring nature fix'd him to my 
heart. But come my love, let's away from 
Zeliplia. Stay! I am at preſent but the captive 
ofthe Indian who plac'd me here. 
Blandfo1d. He is my friend, and will, with plea- 


| ſure, bchold you in my arms. 


DutT T0 
Zeli. Then, no more my deareſt bleſſing, 
Let pale doubt our hopes annoy ; 
For conflancy each fear repreffing, 
1 wines for us her wreath of joy. 
Bland, Love ftill-has been our guide 
Io biifs, thro' Hymen's fane ; 
Oh may no ell betide, | 
Nor may we part againg 
- Both 
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Misfortu ne befriending, | X 
. This moment of delight ; 
On contraſt depending, 

Each pleaſure ſhines more bright, 

Our paſt adventures viewing, 

They fearful vifions ſeem ; 
Kind fortune hope renewing, 
Me wake from ſorrows dream, 


SCENE—Orv AveRaAace's Hous z. ; 


Enter JEREMY, 


O Bleſs us! Bleſs us! this is the time I was to 
meet my charming Fanny, and a bleſſed time it is 


too—all the family are out. 
(J. AvzRaceg without.) Jeremy ! Jeremy! 
Feremy. O Bleſs us! there's Maſt. Johnny come 
back again. 


Enter Fa xx v. 


O Mr. Jeremy I want to ſpeak with you. 
Jeremy. And I want to ſpeak with you too, ſtay, 
ſtay, my dear, I'll be back immediately. ¶ Exit. 
Fanny. What a formal creature it is, I long to 
hear him make love, that I may have the pleaſure 
of laughing at him, | 
.. AverAcE Without.) 
You may go out, Jeremy, I ſha'nt want you. 


DS OE Jeremy /entering) 


0 good luck ſend you once out of the houſe. 


Fanny. I have ſomething to tell you, Mr. Jeremy. 


Jeremy. And I've ſomething to tell you, my dear. 


O if I had but learnt my leſſon. [ JA. laughs without, 


Fanny. Here's your Maſter coming. 


Jer. O Bleſs us! Bleſs us! what ſhall I do- here, 


here, juſt ſtep into this room, my dear, and I'll get 
rid of him directly. [Fanny goes in at chamber door. 


Enter J. AVERAGE. 


Ha ! ha! ha! ha!—ſo my uncle 1s quite angry 


becauſe I won't marry Elinor, you know, Jeremy, 
I hav: already forbid you to mention her name 
to me. 5 — Jeremy. 


2 4 
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| Feremy. Yes fir, you have forbid me ten times 


within this half hour, | | | 

F. Average. Yes I know; but have now return« 
ed to tell you for the laſt time, I have quite done 
with her ;—She's out of my books, I have eraſed 
her name, for ſhe has uſed me curſed ill——that 


is between ourſelves, you know, but ſhe has uſed | 


me curled ill. | = 
Jeremy. Well but what of that? you know you 
don't mind it. | 


J. Average. No, no, I don't mind it—but in 


theſe caſes you know, we ſhould never truſt to our 
own feelings, but to abide implicitly by the advice 
of ſome calm diſpaſſionate friend. —Now Jeremy, 
I have a very high opinion of you, I take you to 
be a very clever fellow, now, in this caſe, what 
would you have me do x1 | 
Jeremy. I ſuppoſe you would have me ſpeak 
truth Sir?) 01 T1 7 t ſ 
FJ. Average. Certainly ! you know, Jeremy, he's 
a falſe friend who flatters our'errors- | 
Jieremy. Well then, Sir, in the firſt place I do'nt 
think you have any thing at all to complain of; 
and in the next place, if Miſs Elinor, as you lay, 
has uſed you ill, the beſt way to mortify her, is 
never to ſee her any more: there now what do yo.: 
think of me? | Gf 
. Average. Think you're a blockhead, that you 
was born a blockhead, that you"live a blockhead, 
and that you'll die a blockhead, —and I am a 
greater blockhead, to aſk ſuch a blockhead's opi- 
nion. Yes, I will ſee her again, if it is only to 
tell her ſhe has loſt my heart; ſhe may write it off 
to profit and loſs; — it's a bad debt, ſhe'll never 
recover it. | 
Jeremy. Then ſhe'll draw on your affections, 
and you'll pay the bill. | 
J Average. I pay the Bill, I'Il not accept it,---- 
let her note it; let her proteſt it what care I'for 
her noting, and her proteſting? I have no effects, 
it's all gone; my anſwer is I have no effects. 
Jeremy. O well, we ſhall ſee, we ſhall ſee, 


C - | J. Ave. 


— 


Fanny there? - 
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. 4verage. Elinor is infolvent in truth and 


gratitude, and I have larger claims on her, than 


me can ſatisfy. 
remy. O then you'll come to a compoſition, 


and take what ſhe can give. 


J. Average, Well, Jeremy, we'll drop the ſubjeR, 
never more to be reſumed. — Jeremy, pray is there 
any news ſtirring ? | 
Feremy. Why the beſt news, Sir, that I know of, 
—is, that quarrelſome fellow, Malooko, fell our 
with his brother chiefs, and has taken himſelf off 
to his own Country and all his Imps with him. 
F. Average. If Elinor ſhould aſk you any queſ- 
tions about me, tell her you never faw me in better 
Ipirits, a 100 per Cent better than uſual, that you 
never ſaw my ſtock of health better, above par.— 
but go on with your news. £700 
-- Feremy. And poor Madam Zelipha will at laſt 
be releaſ'd from her troubles, ah! poor Lady F 
am ſure e . 


— 


: . How light and eaſy one ſeems when 
releaſ'd from the bondage of Love——love is the 
bankruptcy of happineſs ; but I have got thro” it, 
Il may ſay, my certificate is fign'd—but why 
don't you go on with your news? 

Jeremy. And her ſon too has found a friend; ah! 
poor fellow, Miſs Elinor is fo fond of him - a 
J. Avr RAI collaring JEREMY.) Fond of who! 
what! who is he? what ſort of a man is he? 
Fieremy. No ſort of a man; it is only alittle boy. 

FJ. Average. Ha! ha! ha! I knew it was only a 
little boy; (they both laugh, Fanny laughs with them) 
ſomebody laughs in that room—Oh its Elinor, 1 
Know her vioce—come forth. 

Feremy. Why Sir it's 


F. Average. Lam deaf to ev'ry voice but her 


come forth my Love, and receive your penitent on 


his knees. 


Jeremy. Why Lord Sir it's our Fanny, an d a 
Cirl of ſpirit ſhe is too. 3 
F. Average. Our Fanny, and how eame our 
| Fanny. 


Be 
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Fanny. Excuſe my laughing; — I was ſent on a 
meſſage from your uncle; he requires you to give 
him, under your hand, a paper, reſigning all right 
and title to her hand, that he may diſpoſe of her 


” 


elſewhere. 5 | 
J. Average. And who is the happy man? 

Fan, I can't betray the ſecrets of my employers. 

Average. Ay, I dare ſay*tis Blandford. 

I ſhall do nothing without conſulting my attorney, 


lo come along Jeremy. | | Exit. 
Jeremy. I am glad you are gone now, my dear! 
{bell rings} 


Fan. There Mr. Jeremy, your Maſter wants you. 
er. My dear, he does not know what he wants-- 
now I do—0 if I could, but I have not learnt my 
leſſon yet—if I could but tell her my meaning. 
_ _ DVUETTO.: Jzxzxtmry and FAN NY. 
Jeremy. Fair one thoſe eyes command me, 
Say, won't you underſtand me? 
Smile not—you know it well, 
Muſt I my meaning tell! | 
Fanny. Hark ! there's your Maſter waiting. 
Jeremy. Muſt I my meaning tell? 
Fanny. Why fhould-my eyes command you # 
Ought I to underſtand you? 
Ought I to hear you - 
My cheeks with bluſhes glow. 
Jeremy. Bleſs us ! that plaguey bell, 
Fanny. Be quick there's your maſter waiting. 
Jeremy. Lo at your feet proftrating, 
My humble faithfal heart. 
Fanny. Pell, well, there again. 
Jeremy. Curſe the bell !—. Hither he'll come, I fear f 
Ss go, I muſt, I hear 
Fanny. And won't you then hear? 
Jeremy. Yes, yes, pull away — 
| Lovely creature—aye*--T hear, 
Deareſt charmer I dont fear; 
Here Ti ſtay pull away. | 
Fanny. Why. dont yon anſwer your Maſlers bell? 
2 my. Lair one thoſe eyes command me 
Fanny. Ny. ſtould my eyes commund you, Sc. 
8 : Exit JEREMY« 
SER — oem: C EL | £xicr 


- — — 
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nter RAMBLE. 


Right before the wind Mr. Jeremy, at the rate 


of nine knots an hour, — Ha! my little Fanny, wi- 

ther art thou bound ? | 
Fanny. Pray, Mr. Ramble, on what ſervice are 
you bound, that you think yourſelf intitled to queſ- 
tion me p | 

Ramble. Under orders from old Average — ſo 
Icame here in a pleaſant gale. : 

Fanny, Aye, ſomething concerning his daughter 
and Nephew I ſuppoſe. ST 
Ramble. Why, what is the matter with them? 

Fanny. Why they took a diſlike to each other, 
merely becauſe they were to be married, and they 
were no ſooner parted, than they found they lov'd 
each other 

Ramble. Aye, they'll ſail into the port of Matri- 
mony at laſt, egad, I wiſh I was ſafe moor'd there 
mylſelf—and along-fide my charming Fanny—you 
know I was promiſed you at the church I hope my 
Fanny is conſtant. | 

Fanny. Why, truly as conſtant as I could be— 
but conftancy is made up of ſo much ſighing and 


weeping, that it's a vile enemy to the complexion. 


SONG, 
A Sailor lov'd a laſs, 
And fhe was true and kind 
But, ah it came to paſs, | 
He muſt go and leave her behind, 
Ever to-ve true hearttds.. © 
A thouſand times they ſwore 3 
And they wept, ana niyj'd and parted, 
As many had done before, 


Her prayers for ber deareſk jewel, 
The winds and waves might move: 

Tf the winds and the waves, fo cruel, 
Cared aught for maids in love, 

But the raging tempeſts bellow, 
His knell in hideous roar ;_ | 

They buried an honeſt fellow, 

Where many had been before. Ah 


* 


6 


| 


F 


n 


„ 
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bo Ah 1 poor unhappy Maiden, 
| She yielded to difpair ; | 
Nothing her grief perſuading, 
She raved - and tore her hair. 

At length worn out with ſorrow, 

Unable to bear her pain, 
She weds anothor to-morrow, 

As many will do again. (Exeunt 


SCENE—Grounds belonging to Old Average's Houſe, 


Enter MaLookxo, ON TAO, and INDIANS. 


Ontayo. But conſider your danger | 

Malooko. Talk not to me of danger, —is ſhe not 
belov'd by Blandford—is not that enough—O Jea- 
louſy—if there be a Rell, as theſe Chriſtians lay, 
thou art it—were I poſſeſt of worlds, I'd give them 
all to purchaſe my revenge. 

Ontayo. And doſt thou indeed demand reyenge ? 

Malooko, I do—but three victims only I defire— 
the Mother—my rival—and the Boy—as for the reſt 
keep them *till I have gained my ſecret cave—then 
let them go; they are not worth the having— 

Ontayo. Retire — Blandford and Zelipha will 
ſoon be here. — On this ſpot I'll take my ſtat ion 
and when you hear me blow the horn, then ruſh 
on your prey. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter WIN1FRED and ELINOR, 
Winifred, Hur maſter and miſtreſs are only taking 
a walk round the fields, and they will come down 
upon you unperceiv'd and join you by ſurpriſe, 
Elinor, I wiſh they were, for 'tis getting duſk 5 
| [Exit Winifred, 


INALE, Enter Blandford, Zelipha, & Ontayo. 


Elinor. Cool evenings breeze inviting, 


In whiſpers fighs around 
Blandford, To Hs; ab 8 
7 The ſympathetic found, 
Zeliphas The air with fragrance teeming 
Loves accents jhall convey. 
Ontayo, The moon her radience beaming, 


Directs us to our prey. Eli. 
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Elinor, Mo more her fate bewailing, 
The bird of night complains ; 
O'er nature now prevailing, 
An awful filence reigns. 
Enter Winifred, and Jeremy, 
Win, From the foreſt the Indians are coming upon us, 
Defence will not do us much good ; 
Jer. O Blys us! our folly too ſure has undone us. 
| By living next door to a wood : 
| My heart is in ſuch a ſad flutter, 
Both. I Nee a ſingle — — 2 
Enter Rau BLE, Fanny, OFFICER, and BLUs TER. 
Fatal news—our fears confound us ; 
No aſſiſtance can we gain ; 
Indian warriors quite ſurround us, 
| All refiſtance is in vain, 
Men. Fatal error. 
Women. MNeght of terror. 
Ram. Fan. Soon youwl] hear the warriors near : 
Men. Try reſiſtance, | 
Women. Seel affeftance, | 
Ram. Fan, All reſiſtance muſt be vain. 
Men. We'll not yield us, | 
Women. Heav'n will fneld us 
Ram. Fan. Liſten, /oftly, ſoon you'll hear 
ö The vuarriors yell, beſpeak them near. 
All. Liſten ſoftiy, 
Men. Well defend ye, 
Women. Heaven befriend ye, 
Ram. Fane All refſtance muſt be vain; 
All. In dread ſuſpence we trembling watt, 
| The eventful cri of our fate. 


Enter MaLook0-and InDIANS, from different Parts, 
Mal. Onta. Attend ] areyouready toruſſi on your prey? 
Indians, 5 Yield or die, ye are caught in the ſnarc—. 

t Provokenot your fate —of ref ſtance bewarel 


An] fatal error 
Thus to be betray d, 
When night's gloomy terror, 
L Involves us in it's ſhade _ 
Malooko. Vengeance loudly claims her due, 
48 The victims er d to my view. land. 


Women. 4 


0 
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Blandford, The dreadful ſentence I await 3 
| Complaint I burn dare my fate. 
Women, Ak! fatal error, Sc. 
Malooko. Revenge, I feel thy glowing joy, 
| Yet there's a victim lags behind ; 
Where does he ſtay the captive boy? 


' Winifred, Look you—that boy you'll never find, 


O may no harm his life befall, 
He ſhall one day avenge us all, 
Bland. Zeli, A ray of comfort gilds our gloom, 
boy efcapes his parent”s doom. 
Indians, Wight forbids à longer ſtay - 
The hour is come—we muſt away. 
| Brave warriors hear. for honor's ſake 
Women. Our helpleſs plaint—0h ! pity take, 
Indians. No—niglit forbids a longer ſtay, 
The hour is come we Ker, 4b —— 
CHORUS, The bolt, which heaven in wrath employs, 
The. hapleſs Hunter thus deftroys ; 
Scarcely be feels the ſudden pang, © 
And with the fatal flaſh ex pires ; 
While the loud burſting thunders clang, 
Procdlaims the triumph of its fires, 


c 
SCENE continued, Enter Fan, and Et, 
Elinor, This is a ſtrange adventure; that th 
ſhould only take poor Blandford and Zelipha, 1s 


wonderful. 


Fanny. It is indeed Ma'am; but I muſt return 
with your anſwert o your father; he deſires you 
will ſign a paper immediately, giving up all right 
and title to your couſin Jack. | 

Elinor, No, that I am ſure I will not; nothing 


| ſhall induce me to give up my dear couſin Jack. 


Fanny. Your Father 1s now preſcribing the 
fame terms to your couſin | 

Elinor. J am ſure he will not agree to them; 
but go in and ſee Fanny. (exit Fan.) What a fool 
have I been—If my couſin Jack had really loved 
me, he would never have believed me. 
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| . #6 E 
Deareſt youth too long diſſembling, 

From your view, my ardent flame: 
T feel, while at my folly trembling, 

How much, alas! I ve been to blame] 
Yet ſurely did you read my eyes, 

You ſoon muſt there the truth ſurprize. 
Hark ! I hear him, tis my love: 

Oh! may my voice attention move, 
He's gone, alas! for ever— 

My vows are loſt in arr ; 
From every joy I ſever, 

My lot muſt be deſpair. 

Enter HENRY. 


Pray Miſs Elinor, do you know where my Mo- 
ther is? I've hunted all over the houſe and can't 
find her. 5 | 

Elinor, O dont aſk me — p 

Henry, O you are at your jokes again, are you ? 

I'll be even with you, I've a great mind not to tell 
ou the news. | 5, . 

Elinor. What news? | 

Henry, Why, your couſin Jack's return'd, and 
there has been ſuch a buſtle between him and your 
father, and all about you.—Aye I know more than 
you think I do. | 

J. Hoerage without.) I'll not agree to it! I'll 
not ſubmit to any ſuch thing, (enters) So madam, 
this is ſome precious ſcheme of yours I ſuppoſe. 
Elinor. What ſcheme? — | | 

J. Average, Why your father has juſt inſiſted 
upon my = FD a Paper, giving up all rights and 
title to your hand, that he may diſpoſe of you 
elſewhere. | 25 

Zlinor. And have you fign'd — 

F. Average. No, nor never will; I'Il not be im- 
poſed upon. | 

Eli. He has juſt been preſcribing the ſame to me. 

F. Average, And have you ſubmitted to them ? 

Elinor. No, nor never will; I'll not be impoſ'd 
upon. He has given me an hour to conſider of it, 
| and that hour 1s expired, F - Ave. 


THE CHEROKEE. 386 


F. Averago, A bleſſed fituation we are in. | 
Henry. Aye, this comes of fibbing, people never 
get any good by being deceiful, You know I 
have often heard you lay, you did not care a far- 

thing for your couſin, 
| F. Average. Well, fo I did | f 

Henry. And I told him at the ſame time, Miſs 
Elinor, I knew he loy'd you dearly a. and 
I told him not to mind you either, when you toſſ'd 
up your head, for I knew you was as great a hbbe 
as he, | 

J. Average. What do you think of that, Elinor? 

Henry. Now my Mother, when I tell her any 
thing, which ſhe thinks mot true, males me beg 
pardon, and promiſe never to do the like again 
and I think you ought to aſk pardon of each other, 
and promiſe never to offend ſo agaiz.—Good bye, 
I know you'll take my advice [Extt, 

J. Average. Go along, you little chattering fel- 
low, go, or I'll throw my cap at you, well, 
Elinor, there's no more to be ſaid. 2 

Elinor, Take my hand, my heart's your's al- 
ready, 

J. Average, I accept the transfer—O Elinor, 
What an unhappy unit is a batchelor; ay, and a 

Maiden too, Elinor. 

Elinor. But is not the lordly huſband apt to re- 
duce that maiden- unit to a cypher what think 
you of my arithmetic ? | 

J. Average, Why according to your numeration 
table of Matrimony, the cypher, added to the 
unite, gives it an addition of ten times more value, 

Elinor, Well, but what will my father ſay ? 

J. Average, O he's a bear, and would depreſs 
the value of the fund; but we'll be married in 
pie of him: my friend Ramble has prepar'd ev'ry 
thing for us at the next ſettlement; and we'll 
5 3 a long annuity of ſatisfaction, riſing ev'ry 

ay im its value like a tontine. 

Elinor. My dear Jack, no more counting-houſe, 
but mirth and gaiety for ever. — | 

J. Average. And we'll be as happy as want of. 
thought can make us, | DuztTro 
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DuztTTo, - 
In former times th2 ſilent bride, 
With brideg room all in ftate ; 
To Hymen's altar gravey march'd, 
So ſtupidly ſedate; _ 
And ſtammering, bluſhing, ſtruck with awe, 
Maile neither dar'd look up or ſheak : 
The wedding ceremony was, 
A mere ballet tragigue. 
But now adicu, to pomp we're paſt, 
To ages of romance ; | 
And modern wedlock is become, 
A kind of country dance; 
When man and wife take hands—then part, 
And ev'ry nuptial care diſpel; 
IWhile Hymen bids the fiddle ſt rike. — 


Vive La Bagatele. Exeunt. 


SCENE—Chamber—Enter JEREMY and BlusrtEs. 


Jeremy. The ſun is riſing, and the Indians have 


left us, Bleſs us, Bleſs us, what a night have 


we paſſ'd.- : 
Blufter. Ay but are they really gone, or are 


they only lurking in ambuſh; they are curſed 
cowards ;—O fir, this bufinefs was badly manag'd, 


J fay but little, but had I been Commanding 
Officer. | DO” 
Jeremy. Better as it is, for you know you are 
apt to be too raſh, 
Blufter. I never mentioned that, ſor fear it might 
ſtop my promotion; to be too raſh, as you obſerve, 
is a bad thing in a Commander, but that's my 
failing. | 
Jeremy. Now you have acted the part ofa friend 
by me, by placing ſuch confidence in me, as to 
. own your failing: —as we are alone —PF 1] juſt tell 
you one of mine rather different from your's, 
to be ſure; you have too much courage, now 1 
am afraid I have too little: but the devil of it is, 
J can't hide my failing as you do yours, for my 
cowardice 1s more apparent than your valour. 
Blufter. Well Sir ? ————_— . 


—U— — — — N W 2g n 
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zremy. You ſee yeſterday during the battle, I 
juſt ſtep'd up into a tree, and have been the jeſt 
of my acquaintance ever ſince, and as I happen at 
this time tobe very much in Love, and women 


you know, love heroes, mighty fond of a red coat; 
] want you to give me a litile inſtruction, 
Bluſter. Aye, then what you can't bring up in 
front of bravery, you want juſt to rally a little. 
Jeremy. Now what I am going to obſerve is, 
that if a battle was but like a cold bath, where a 
man might take a plunge, come out with a whole 
ſkin, and go home again, I ſhould like it very well; 
but theſe curſ'd bullets, are very bad company, I 
am afraid I ſhould always be bowing to them. 
O here comes Winifred, my little welſh girl, 
{Enter Winifred ) You promiſed you would give 
me a leſſon how to make love. Serjeant Bluſter has 
been 
Winifred, Serjeant Bluſter? 
Jeremy. O Lord aye, you don't know how 
cuurageous he is. | 
Winifred. Prave is he, look you? it looks like a 
rave man to go down into the ceilar, when the 


reſt of the ſoldiers were fighting. Oh that I was 


but 2 man, that I might ſhoulder a muſket as a vo- 
lunteer againſt that black rogue Malooko. What 
will the poor little poy ſay, when he diſcovers the 
loſs of his parents, | 

Bluſter. Aye there they go—our brave troops are 


on their march, and if Malooko has rot made the 


bay of his way, I would not be in his ſkin for a 

trifle. 
Wini. Youlike a whole ſkin, I pelieve, look you 
or, you would have gone with them after Malooko, 
Bluſter. Woman, what do you know of Military 
affairs, what do you know of taQtice—can you 
choke in the front, to the right u heel ſtand to 
you OT OY up the heavy artillery, boo! 

inifred. Bur can lee a gieat Coward 

other folks, boo! of N 
Blufier, You are a woman, tis lucky for you 
D in fred 
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Winifred. 'Tis jucky for you too, or I would 


knock apout your creat pate, look u- Exit. 
| Enter HENRY 2h 


O Gentlemen I am glad I have found you; Sou 
are warriors, I am ſorrowful, and could weep, but 


tis not manly to ſhed tears. 
Nl That's a fine aps Poke make a great hero, 
ary. I want you. to aſſiſt me in ſeeki - 
ther and mother.” Er Pr 20 5 i 
Bluſter. Ay. they are half way to Malooko's coun- 
try, by this time. | 


Henry. O no, I've a notion they are in the cave 


where he confined me. 
Bluſter. Where is that cave? 
Henry. I'll bring you to it. | 
Bluſter. Victory! Victory! I burn for the attack. 
Henry. *Tis but a little out of the wood know 
my way into it by a ſecret path an Indian boy ſhew'd 
me even Malooko hiſs | 
it, I ſhould have made my eſcape if I had not been 
ſet at liberty we muſt be quick or they will eſcape. 
Bluſter, They ſhant eicape—we'll march a ſtrong 
detachment there immediately. 
22 Let it be a ſtrong one — 
- Henry, We muſt take them by ſurpriſe— 
Feremy. So we will, four or five hundred of us, 
Henry, O no, us three will do it, 
Jeremy. Us three, child ——Serj.— 
Blufter. Nothing to be done without a counſel of 
war. ; : V 
Henry. Come Gentlemen, where eee muſ- 
kets ou ſee I have brought my bow and arrows 
eremy. Your bow and. arrow child! 


enry. Ves the Indians taught me to ſhoot, and 3 


am an excellent mark, I aſſure you ¶ aiming at Jeremy. 
Jeremy. O take care my dear. | 
Henry, Don't think I'd deceive yuu, the ſecret 
ath 1 tell of, is a ſafe retreat, if unguarded—and [ 
aſſure you I know my way into the very cave. 


Jer. Are you ſure you know your way out of it! 
Henry. Malook o has determined never to be tak en 
8 d he has undermined the cave gun - 
N n | 5 


alive, an 
| powder. 3 


elf is unacquainted with 


my commanding officer 
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| eremy. Cave . Gunpowder!— Serj. this boy's 


troubled with your malady, extreme ra neſs — 
©. Bluſler, This is a buſmeſs of ſuch nicety, and re- 


quires ſo much coolneſs, that I am abſolutely afraid 
to truſt myſelf, you are a brave lad—I like your 


courage I'll conſult my commanding officer—and | 


to- morrow- — 2 ; * 
Henry. Lo-morrow, O that will be too late, perhaps 


even now it is. | 


Bluster. Perhaps it is, but follow me Exit. 
Henry. No, Sir, if you won't follow me, I'll have 


nothing to do with you 


Feremy. You are a very fine boy, but I muſt follow 
| ING [ Exit, 
Henry. What ſhall I do?—my father is a brave 
warrior, let me do nothing unworthy of him — Lell 
o myſelf, If 1 ſhould ſucceed, what's my reward, — 
ow my father will love me—if I ſhould fail and 
me the Indians kill, I ſhare his fate, and die nobly. 
| | MAPLE... > 
The call of honour I obey, © 
A fathers life to be reſtored ; 
So fame fhall lead the way.— 
Hark ! I hear my bright reward: 
He leads me to to the hoztil: ſhore, 
4 hear the din of battle roar, 
Loud the warlike trumpets blow ?! 


White ſhouts around, 
To Heaven reſaund, 
15 And evry Soldier deals 4 wound, 
Fatal to our fot. | 
A Father's afe, c. : | Exits 


SCENP, Malooks's Cave, Enter Indians bringing m 
Blandford. enter Malooko, Ontayo, & other Indians, 
bringing in 'Zelipha—  ' | 6 


Malooko. Bring them along—Briton take your aft 


 look<-ne'er ſhall thoſe eyes behold her more: quick, 


bear off the haughty fair, to my ſecret cave, befide 

the mountain there wait my coming away with her. 
Blandford, O my Harriet. 

| | | Ze, 


e 3 — 
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Zelipha, O my Love—my Blandford— 


Ontayo. Here ſhall he remain the priſoner of our 


better fortune, 
Malcoka. Already our purſuers think us loſt ; ſure 


in this Cave they dare not track us—yet, onthe hills, 


are centry's plac'd, and on the rivers barks — _ 
Ontayo. They have their orders. 


Malooto. Here fall'n chief behold thy priſon—' 


this cavern'd rock, form'd by nature of impenetrable 


barriers, ſhut thee from ey'ry hope of comfort. 


From this rock no poweron earth, except myſelf, can 
free thee. His ſullen ſilence ſtings me, I go to 


viſit Zelipha, Yet ere I ſee her, let me behold that 
wretch's ſcalp—Ontayo, ee you the taſk of ven- 


geance done — Mark me, affure one of his death 


{ Exit. with Indians 


Ontayo. Antonoſo the taſk is thine— 


[ Exit. with Indians all but Antonofos 


SONG. BranvDyrorD, 


Falſe hope diſſembling, deceive me no more, 
Strike, lingering deſtiny, ſtrike I implore, 
At once compleat my woe; 
Diſplay thy itls in lore, 

And quickly ſtrite the blow, 
Then welcome phrenzy with thy wenom'd breath, 
Refore it fades expiring reaſon's light ; 

My Zee. balls flaſh, the gleam of death 
Again ] now all is loſt in night! 


"1 
. 


| { throws himfelf dotun.— Antonoſogoing to Hab him re- 


collects himſelf t hien ſpeaks. ) 
Briton! ariſe, thy doom is death; I could have 
truck thee on the ground, and un- awares, but 


that were mercy, and would wrong Malooko's _. 
Vengeance. ag £ | 


Blandford. Traitor, I ſtruggle: not, Heaven 
preſerve my boy, for his mother's comfort, and to 


avenge his Fathers wrongs. { Henryis ſeen on the rocky. 


© Antonoſo. Now, Briton, for thy ſoul's releaſe, . . 
Henry. Hold! Savage, Hold, this to thy heart, 
"PL | I Shoots 


© 


U 


＋— 


x 
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{Shoots him with an arrow,—he dies —Henry releaſes, 
his father from the chains. Sir! Sir! your ſword. 
Your brave troops are all waiting at the fort, for 
ou to command them. 5 2 
Blandford. Now for revenge, and Harriett- 
on, on, my boy. Exit up the fide of the rock) 
SCENE Rocks, ——ſcream of Indians Enter 
18 M1Looko, OxTavo, and INDIANS. , 


| Malookos Gone! let all the ſecret paths be 


| watch'd—or let him go, what matter; the hour 


approaches faſt, when we muit pay great nature»' 
debt. — Inflame the courage of our warriors; 
mean-time, Ontayo, prepare them for the daring 
Onſet. ¶ Exit with ſome of the Indians. 
DEE SONG —Oxraro. ; 
Soon as friendly might beneath, 
Hier veil conceals the earth and fea, 
Binding with her popiy wreath, 5 
Tue ſun-burnt brow of induſtry: 

Then like a murky ſullen cloud, 2 
Frauglit with" Heaven's deſtroying fire. 
Hov' ring o er the gitldy croud. 

Ihe deftin'd victims of our ire; 
Silent will we watch the hour, 
When revelry uſſu mer her potot r: 
When the poiſon of the grape, 
Works the madd ning ſpirits uf, 
Tull folly in her ev'ry ape, 
Ries in the enchanted cu: 
Then warriors at ydur poſt be found, 
In whiſpers paſs the watch word round, 

Avenge our nations cauſe! ST 
| . 2 { Exeunts 
SCENE—2 Mood enter On Ave RAGE, and 


* 4 ; A Fl 


E ON  RawmBLE. | | 
\ ©. Average. O'Ramble, I wiſh you had but ſeea 
— 1 gab fe my conſent, Elinor look d 
r al the world like an under-writer in lame 
Zamble. And your nephew too. = 
| D 


8 a ©, Average 


c ˙1¹, ᷣ ͤ VP ⁵²˙b FER TT "Wo ²˙ Yb AYE EOS EL» > Ont A RGB, FEE — 
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- - 0. Average. Ay Jack bounc'd about like a ſquibb, 
dut I wasreſoJute, told them I had provided other 
| Parties. | ts: | 
Ramble. And immediately they employ'd me to 
prepare ev'ry thing for their Marriage. 

Average. And ſo they have actually agreed 
to run away. | Ep 
Ramble, Yes, tothe next ſettlement ; like a veſ- 
ſel that keeps in port, fearful of hazy weather, 
and at laſt, is obliged to go in a Storm, 

O. Average. Ay, Ay, Vil raiſea ſtorm over their 

heads yet; — I'll plague them, I'll warrant you. a 
Ramble. But here they come, fall to Leeward 

there a bit, while Iſpeak to them. 85 | 


Enter J. AveRace and ELINoR. 
1 7 * Well Ramble is ev'ry thing pre- 
pan | 
1 Ramble. The boat has been waiting for you this 
our. 
Elinor. Who was that you was talking with ? 
Ramble. Your Father ! | 
Elinor. My Father! | 
Ramble. Yes he's quite angry with you both, _. 
14 Average. Come, Elinor, let's away then di- 
rectly. - 2 (going, — her Father. 
0. Average. Your Servant, Sir! Your Servant 
Ma'am, ar'nt you a couple of fools, one word is 
as good as a thouſand, — 
J. Average. Agreed. 4 
Elinor. We are very unfortunate Sir ! 
Average. Miſerable in duplicate 
Average. Ar'nt you an ungrateful pair? an- 
ſwer immediately, prompt payment. g 
J. Average. Give me time to conſider I re- 
quire g days grace, — 5 
O. Average. Grace! you deſerve no grace, are 
you not a ſilly good for nothing pair? 
J. Average, Yes, like the halves of a cut bank 
note, good- for- nothing when ſeparated. 2 
Elinor. My dear Sir, join us together, that we 
may be of ſome value . 


O. Average. 
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O. Average, Have you not th'warted my happi- 
neſs as well as your cwn, by your filly whims? 
isn't this a true account? ; 

Average. Allowed to be a true account, wit- 
neis John Average, Jun. 3 

Elinor. You once told me in the moſt rigid ac- 
counts, you always admitted of errors excepted. 

0. Average, Well, ſay no more, one word is as 
good as a thouſand ;——your puniſhment ſhall be 
adequate to your crime; you have plagued each 
other all your lives, and I think I can't reward 
you better than by joining you together ? there, 
there. | Se 
' Elinor. Believe me my dear fir, you have made 

me ſo happy.— | | 4 ; 

F. Average. Believe me my dear Sir, I have 
ſaid every thing that words can expreſs; then add 

&c, &c. - i | | 

Enter W1w1FRED, Or ricEzR and FAnnyY. 
oy, Hur has good news for you, Miſs Eli- 
nor; hur prave Maſter is releaſ'd. and his troops 
have ſurrounded Malooko's Cave; and I hope we 
ſhall once more fee hur dear Miſtrefs. 


SS8TETTO: :;::: =. 
Elinor,  _. Storms and various perils braving, 

I.u e bark now ſafely makes the ſhore, 
J. Average. From deſpair her owner ſaving 3 
2 | He thus his 5 adore. 
Fanny. From wedlock's 


dave n, yet jo far 
e What will become of — Jun 1 | 
Ramble, Truſt to a down-right honeſt tar, 

2 * hilot let me be. 
nd, &c. | 
e & Fan, + And my pilot you ſhall be, 

Winifred. My prave maſler his faldiers come 
a ee 7 60 
| | y Rappinejſs now 4 Tegan, _, 
Officer, Surrounding Malooko, fir ba 

34 Succeſs muſt their valor attain. 
Wini, and Offi, Sacre. Ee. 14s 
J. Av. Ram. Ofh, Into port when ſafely fleering. .- , 


. — Hens : 1: nr 
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Eli. Fan. Win. Into port, Sc‚.— 

J. Av. Ram. Off. Thus each tar his Gather cheering. 
Eli. Fan. & Win. Thus each, &c. 

i Fa Av. Ram Offi. Nearer ſill to fhore advancing. 
Eli. Fan. & Win. Nearer, Se. 

J. Av. Ram. Offi. Danger, thought of, now no more, 
Eli. Fan. & Win. Danger, thought, Sc. 

All. On the deck, ſo merrily dancing. 
e L Now we n our friends on Shore. 
3 V Exit. 


Sobek, E, the nue of Malooke's Cave—Blandford, 
_ Heary, and Soldiers, Come down the ſiae of the rock, 
Mt arrange themfelves in different parts; friendly 1 


diaus, with torches, fifing and drummning beard, 
Eurer Malooko, Ontayo, & Indians, one with a torch, 


3 Hold ! Briton Hold - 

Blandford. What wouldſt thou traitor? : 

Malcoko. Bring forth that fatal fair, ſhe ſhall 
pe eak our purpole——bring her forth 1 ſay.— 

:[ Zelip ba —.— in. 

O my countiy men, behold ne here, ambaſfadreſs 
for him 
Blandford. How! 

Zenpla. Nay, At not, W on pain of 
death, commands me to che taſk, he claims ſafe 


| ' condbrt: to his count 55 for Laan felf and Indians. 
f 


Vet Tearing the hatre your ſoldiers, to his In- 
dians, he demands hoſtages for their forbearance, 
and theſe hoſtages my hufband and my ſon. Should 
this be granted he ieldshimfeif to your difcretion. 
Blandford,” Let him but give thee to thy Henry's 
arms, and— 
Zeli ha. Hold! thus far T roinifed to dehver— 
new 9 to you my love, I bid a laſt fare- 
well, my boy too, but I forget my purpoſe ;—you 
have heard | His terms, and from my lips, accept 
them not, I charge you, even now the dark re- 
morlſelefs traitor” Weaver the ſnare of ruin. If once 
ou truſt yourſelves within this cavern, he lureg 
you eo deftruftion,— 


Malooks 
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Malooko. Away with her to inſtant death ( ſoldiers 
Foing tn fire.) Britons, if but a ſhot eſcape your muſ- 
ets that moment is her Jalt. | 
Zelipha. O my love!! and you my countrymen, 
I die a willing ſacrifice, live bappy! hve tree! 


live united 

Malooko, Away with her !—ſhe told thee true, 
I wanted thee and that fame prating boy, to grace 
the triumph of my dying hour — 

Henry. Father! Father yet there's one way lefts 

[ Bland. and Henry go up the rock, 

Malooko. Within the cavities of this gigantic 
rock, are plac'd the ſeeds of fire, curſt Europe's 
fatal gift, which from her cannons mouth burſt 
in:o Thunder—If there be any here who doth re- 
pr the vow he made to follow mo in death, let 
him depart in peace, 

Ontayo. We ſcorn the thought Malooko. 

| Malocko, Come then and let us ſhame theſe look 
ers on; give me the torch ; The glorious flame 
when touched ſhall waft us to our fathers. On- 
tayo, it is a taſk worthy thy heraldry, 

Ontayo. Judge my fidelity by this Act. 

Malooko. I will give the fignal- 

Ontayo. Farewell, Malooko aord, wh going 
to ſet fire to the train, is ſhot by Bland ord, who jurps 
down and ſlabs MALGOKS. 


FINALE,—Enter the Ry” of the Characters. 


Elinor, Let mirth aſſume the inſpiring ſtrain 
| Sh o love and truth the triumph fing. 
it thro* love's univerſal reign 
The heart-felt chorus ſpring. 
Chorus, Let mirtb, 
9 * Mithin the forts deep receſs 
Or where the buſy crouds reſort ; 
The general canſe will all confeſs, 
The cottage and the court | 
Chorus, Let mirth, 
 Zeli 711. 2 4. Freed from the cavern's dreary gloom, 
Let us each moment now improve ; 


See 
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See life with ev'ry bleſſing 1 To 


Chorus 
Henry 


F anny | 
Winifred 


Ramble and 


Officer 
17 3%; 
by J 
Elinor 
Chorus 
Chorus 
Chorus 


O may ii be à life of love 
Let mirth Sc. 

Bleſſed hour @ long Jo parent lives 
My drooping heart ta cheer — 


Hisfame my great example gives 


In glory's bright career, 

Oh happy day when fortune kind, 
Deigus virtue to regard, 

And to deſert no longer blind, 

On honor ſhower. reward. 

Your lockit, in love's Ledger fair, 
Unto your Credit will J þ fe 

And till a wedding ring I wear, 

T his pledge of love fhail be my . 
Within the foreſts deep, &c. 


Let murth ſſume Ec. | 
Ob. happy day when * kind. Se 


FINIS, 


ADDENDA, 


Song generally omitted in the Reprefentation, 


SONG. ELIxOR. 


Pretty mils, mamma's ſpaili daughter, 
When fhe goes to dancing ſchool, 
Early has ibis lefſon taught her; 
& Lordly man - your born to rule. 


And this prophecy ſo pleaſing, 
Every day we ſee full. 
Sometimes coaxing | fometintes tearing! 


We juſt do with him, what we will. 


« Child” once gravely ſaid my mother 
*© Wedlock is a ſerious thing 

« La!” ſays I * don't make a 'pother, 
eben I'm married, Vll dance & ſing, 


de 
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« Yes, dear Mama, your little daughter, 
& Tho'not come from dancing ſchool, 
„ Already has this leſſon taught ber, 
* Lordly man, ſhe's born to rule, 
« Ty you I not bing have to ſay for it, 
„I muſt obey your orders ſiill: 
*« But I'll make huſband pay for it, 
Aud have my own way that Twill 
Pretty miſs, &c. 


SONG. Brusr ER. 
See! the enemy advancing!? 
Hark! the fignal to engage: 
While the charger proudly prancing, 
Seems our widtory to preſage. 
1 Mie cunnon's cheering thunder, 
| Inſpires ns with delight. 


t And even cowards wonder, 
They are not afraid to fight. 
| The front line now is ſcattered, 
7 Inere preſs the fainting foe, 
a | The left wing too is ſhattered. 4 


(Victoria! Victoria!) 
Purſue purſue the blow. 
Igo ruthleſs flaugther flaining 
| With bleod th'affrightrd field, 
The enemy diſagining, 
\ All fear, fill ſcorn to yield, 
See inſpired with indignation, 
Now they rally quick again, : 
Yet, tho urg d by defperation, 
All their efforts are in vain- 
But now we rout their van, boys, 
Give quarter where you can, boys. 
Huzza ! our arms viclorious, 
Compleat their overtlu ow. - 
Succeſs is doubly glorious 
Againſt ſo brave a foe. 
Hark | theur drums 1eludant beating, 
Give the g nal for retreating ; 
While our tt umpet's welcome greeting, 
Triumph ſounds in ſprighitiy tone, | 
Victoria! the day's our Owns 
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